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Every other lover always left me low

(Always left me low, always left me low)

Every other bed always left me cold

(Always left me cold, always left me cold)

Aw yeah

That was until she got me into her sheets

She got me singing in a whole different key

(Oh, you got me singing baby)

She made me a soprano

Singing out high Cs

Oh she playin' me

Like a piano
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She's a melody, uh

I'm her harmony

Worship like a choir

I don't get no higher

Oh it's Sunday every day of the week

She know what she's good at

I mean just go look at

The soprano she made out of me

The soprano she made out of me

She got me stupid

Imma lose it I'm a puppet on a string

If she keep doing what she doing

Then I'm gonna buy a ring

No she don't care who's listening

I let her do her thing

Since I got in I'm never leaving her sheets
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She got me singing in a whole different key

(Oh!)

She made me a soprano

Singing out high Cs

Oh she playin' me

Like a piano

She's a melody, uh

I'm her harmony

Worship like a choir

I don't get no higher

Oh it's Sunday every day of the week (wooo)

She know what she's good at

I mean just go look at

The soprano she made out of me
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The soprano she made out of me

(Oh, break it down now, come on)

Hey yeah

(Yeah)

Hey yeah

(It's catchy, isn't it?)

Hey yeah

Hey yeah

Hey yeah

(Do re mi fa so la ti do)

(You wanna get with me you)

Hey yeah

(Could use some company do)

(You wanna, you wanna)

Hey yeah

(Do re mi fa so la ti do)

(You wanna get with me you)

Hey yeah
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(Could use some company do)

(You wanna, you wanna)

She made me a soprano

Singing out high Cs

Oh she playin' me

Like a piano (oooo, ahhhh)

She's a melody, uh

I'm her harmony

Worship like a choir

I don't get no higher

Oh it's Sunday every day of the week

She know what she's good at

I mean just go look at

The soprano she made out of me
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The soprano she made out of me
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